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His opinions of French, English, Irish, and Scotch,
seemed rashly foramiised from little anecdotes of
what had befallen himself and members of his family,
in a diligence or stage-coach. His face sometimes
lighted up, but his conversation was not marked by
special force or elevation. Yet perhaps it is a high
compliment to the cultivation of the English generally,
when we find such a man not distinguished He had
a healthy look, with a weather-beaten face, his face
corrugated, especially the large nose*

Martineau, who lived near him, praised Mm

to me, not for his poetry, but for thrift and economy j

for having afforded to his country neighbours an

example of a modest household, where comfort and

culture were secured without any display.   She said

that in his early housekeeping at the cottage where

he first lived, he was aeeufttomed 'to offer Ms friends

bread wad plainest fare; if thay wanted anything more

they murt pay him for their board.   It was the rale

of the house.   I replied, that it OVUICIM! English pluck

more than any              1 knew.   A gentleman in the

neighbourhood told the story of Walter Scott's staying

for a         with Wordsworth, and slipping out

every day, under pretence of a walk, to the Swam Inn,

for a cold cut and porter; and one clay passing with

Wordsworth the inn, ho was betrayed by the laad-

lord's           him if he hail oome for Ms porter*   Of

this trait would have another look in Loodon,

and           you will        from different Kteraay men

Wordftworth had no              fritad, that he was

not amiable, thafrhe was pumw0nk)t% eta   Landor,